THE    GREEN    EDGE    OF   ASIA

burst of royal anger: "By God, I will unfrock tliee,
villain!" or an indignant tirade against the delinquent
public servant in question. The old-world touch is
also encountered sometimes in conversation ("Pray be
seated, sir! No, no, sir! After you, I beg, sir!"), and
for this reason, as was mentioned above, too many
instances go unrecorded.

If the Chinese lean towards Latinity and a some-
what elderly deportment in their prose, the Japanese
can still be enfants tenibles, have still to outgrow a
certain youthful waywardness of style. It cannot only
be defective English or ardour for his country, it
must \>tjoie de vivre, that prompted a railway publicist
to the caption explaining an illustration, "Stream-
lined Super-Express Train Asia Rushing Through
the Plain." "This wondrous train, . * . worthy of
its imposing name, . . . presents a very smart and
stately appearance." Then, from this pure ebullience
the author turns soberly, and with tremendous
expertise, to deploy all the virtues of his champion,
from "factors of adhesion" and lengths between the
coupler-knuckles, to Timken roller-bearings (152 mm.)
and fish-belly centre-sills.

Such primness, however, is not common. More
typical is the style of the tourism-publicity-expert
(and translator) who wrote, "The coast-line is fit for
an excursion. It is so beautiful." That is well. Natural
scenery excites to eloquence. It is so moving. Later,